"MARSE HENRY"

that fortune favors him and he attains high station,
he finds himself surrounded and thwarted by men
less able and courageous, who, however equal to
discovering right from wrong, yet wear the party
.collar, owe fealty to the party machine, are some-
times actual slaves of the party boss. In the larger
towns we hear of the City Hall ring; out in the
counties of the Court House ring. We rarely any^
where encounter clean, responsible administration
and pure, disinterested, public service.

The taxpayers are robbed before their eyes. The
evil grows greater as we near the centers of popula-
tion. But there is scarcely a village or hamlet
where graft does not grow like weeds, the voters as
gullible and helpless as the infatuated victims of
bunko tricks, ingeniously contrived by professional
crooks to separate the fool and his money. Is self-
government a failure?

None of us would allow the votaries of the divine
right of kings to tell us so, albeit we are ready
enough to admit the imperfections of universal suf-
frage, too often committing affairs of pith and
moment, even of life and death, to the arbitrament
of the mob, and costing more in cash outlay than
royal establishments.
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